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a manner that they will scare away the timorous.
Prince, I beg of you to dismount and bring to a
chief and a warrior his weapons and his armour."

VI

The change in the tone of Arjun's voice to a note
of authority seemed to compel the prince to obedi-
ence, and, dismounting from the chariot, he climbed
up into the tree and cut the wrappings of the cases.
" Ah ! " he cried in a voice of wonder, as the shining
bows appeared, " here is a tall and stately bow,
tipped with gold at either end; and another, stout and
heavy, worked by a cunning artist with figures of
elephants in burnished gold/3 Then after a short
pause he continued, " And here is a third bow fit for
a giant warrior; a fourth a and fifth still mightier and
more beautiful. There are quivers full of arrows of
most wondrous appearance, each a shaft of winged
death; a wondrous sabre marked with a toad and
encased in a golden scabbard, and another in a sheath
of tiger skin ornamented with silver bells ; a keen-
edged scimitar in a sheath of cowhide wonderfully
worked ; and swords which speak of death and
victory."

The voice of Arjun rang out clear and joyous,
and with the laugh of a hero he cried, " Mark that
bow embossed with gold which was forged and
beaten by the gods for the use of Arjun himself.
The other bows belonged to Yudhishthir, to Bhima,
to Nakula, and Sahadeva, and the sword engraved